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CHAPTER X,

At the King's Command,
IVENR plan would have gone
fhrough without n hfteh vut
for ene thing. He had over
: looked the fuct that the king
Chb of Masmmon ih America hns a
kﬂg and et the present riler is very
mawh mlive. A man of few words, of
1ol will, of flery tempes. of keen in- |
teliact, proud. ambitious. resourceful.
bgid. Wncresstul, a giant in physique

| A glant in personality.

R boppens That bis majesty Ts an old
Wall street banker, with inherited
topditions about buoks and the way
tie{r funds whould be bavdled He
__had joug held n pet aversion. The Van.
: Lrust company bad bhecome an
ise to his nostrils. it had built s
E *a palace far up town and its presi
i tnd attempbed to s&t up a court
: : own. He had gathered about
) a following. among them an ex-
- pyesident of the United States. Gold
poured Into the treasury of the

sum of $50.000000,

a greater than the royal bank it

the king heard the Grst rumor
fact thot the Tan Paw Trost
the schemes of the Allled
their senxational raid oo
his blg vostrils snddenty

At Inst he had them Juxt where nhe
| Uthem. * Be signad the @enth |
of the bank and bauded It to
without a word of com-

f . A Jow, 1
r th u are about to ald the |
D ymﬂtb four millions o
™My secretary will deliver the mobey
the benk within an hour.”

king suddenty wheeled in bis |

may give yon a suggestion, Mr.

- 1 ‘wolild venture to say that

p "t Dam “Trust company is be
- 30. The larger interests of the
= &mﬁn ehmination of this |
‘heard good reports of you.

“Wish to mave you from the dis

r- about to hefall the gentlewmen

b have beed conducting the present

walting for 'me In- the adjeining room
bankfng power that

for ourseives. 1 trust I have your
ity support In this program?”
Hvens again bowed low.

“Aly bearty wmupport and my pro-
founlest gratitude.”

“1'il expect your secretary with your
chetk for four millions within thirty
minutes.”

king waved a friendly gesture

issal, and the little dark figure
tremblingly withdrew. He had been
ordéred to stab his associates.

Without ‘a moment's hesitation he
gare the cruel orders that sent them
hurling over the precipice.

When the president of the Van Dam
Trust company falled to recelve the
promised millions from Bivens he call-
ed his telephone and. recelving ne an-
swer, sprang into his automobile and
dashed downtown to the little main
office.

When the clerk at the door informed
him that Ar. Rivens could not be seen
hy.any one, he drove back to the pala-
tial house of his bank. smiled sadly
at the mob in front of its huge pi'lars,
ordered itz bronze doors closed. walked
around the carner to his bome, locked
himself in his room and blew his brains
out,,

For a week the panic bheld the finan-
¢igt world fo the grip of death. A doz-
eu banks bad closed thelr doors and a
s
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1 to repel them.
disgust aud maintained afterward a |

score of men who had long boazted
thelr courage among men bad died the
death of cowards when put to the test

One of the most curious results ofl'

the panic was the revulsion of pop

ulgr feeling =mgalnst the daring and |

bonest young officer of the law who
had rendered the greatest service to the

people wronght by any public servant'

in a generation., He was halled as the
arch traltor of the people, the man who
had used hisz high office to produce n

panie and enrve a fortune out of the |
| ruin of milllons whose deposits were

tied up in banks that might never again
open {heir doors.

Stuart. stung to desperation by their |

infamous charges, attempted at first
He stopped at last in

dignified silence.

|
From the first day of the run Birens |

had laughed In the face of the crowd
that besieged the door of his:big Broad.
way bank. lle stood on fop of the
granite =teps and shouted fao their
faces:

“Come on, vou dirty cowards! T've
got your money fuside walting for you,
every dollar of it—100 cents on the dol-
lar!™

The crowd made no reply. They
merely moved up in line in stolid si-
lence a little closer to the door. Each
day this line had grown longer. Biv-
ens was not worrying. The king had
spoken. The folly of these people in
their insane efforts to wreck Biven's

bank was making lmpossible a return

to normal business.

Stuart determined to face this crowd
and bave it out with them. He be
lleved that a bold appeal to their rea-
son would silence his critics and allay
their insane fears. He told Bivens of
his purpose over the telephone, and the
financier protested vigorously:

“Don't do ft. Jim, I beg of you.” he
pleaded. *it will be a waste of breath
Besides, yon risk your life.”

“I'll be there when the bank opens at
10 o'clock tomorrow morning,” was the
firtn answer.

Whep Stuart appeared the next morn-
ing a roar of rage swept the crowd
Howls, curses, catcalls, hisses, hoots
and yells were hurled into his face. It
was a new experience in Stuart's life.
Oe Aushed red, stood for a moment
surveying the mob with growing anger
and lifted bis hand for sience.

The answer was a storm of hisses.
Ariparentiy be tndno't a friend In all the

swaying mass of howling manines. He
dréw tis heavy brows down over his
eyes and the square jaws ground to-
getber with sullen determination.

With a sudden lmpulse be threw his
right band high ahove his heed and his
volce boomed over the crowd in a pesd
of commund. The effect was electrical.
A paiaful bush followed.

“Gentlemen!™
~ He paused und his next words were
spoken In intense silence.

"My answer to the estraordinary

greeting yon have given me this

|moraing is simpie. I am not working

for your approval., | work for my
own approval, because | must in obe-
dience to the cafl within me, Tong
ago o my life | gave up ambition and
censed to ask anything for wmyself.
You wcannot destroy my career be-
cause 1 cherish none. The scene you
are enacting bere this morning is &
disgrace to bumanity. You have sur-
rendered to the unmeaning fear that

Jdrives & berd of swine over a
1precipice. Yom have, by an act of

wlli, joined in a movement to paralyze

He Hurled Him Down the Steps.
the motive power of the world—faith!
There is but one thing that runs this
earth of ours for a single day—faith
in one another.

“You are scrambling here for a few
dollars in this bank. WWhat can you
do with it wben you draw it out?
There is not enough cash in the world
to transact a single day's business
Busivess is run on credit—faith. The
business of a bapk is to keep money
moving and make it do the world's
work. Yom
the work by the destroction of iis
faith”™

Suddenly a man who had quietly

pushed his way through tbe crowd |

gpraug on the step before the speaker
and throst a revolver Into bis face.

A cry of horror swepl the crowd,
as Stpart pansed, turned pale and
Isoked stendily down the flashing bar-
rel into the madman's eves,

“YWho started this work of destrue-
tion?" the man cried: *“You—you—do

* trizzer.

are attempting to stop |

|

{ yon hear And I've bLeen com-
1: tanded By God Alnielty to end this
tronbie by endinz yon!”

As Stuart bLeld the glittering evyes

! levelled ut him across the blue black

e ?

| barrel he could see the man’s nervous
innd uncertiin tinger twitehing at the
With pantber ke

he 1o ped

a sudden
ve feel
nsin

sPr.os Heross e

| whicn separnled Trimn e

i< te-1t hanmd

(SN

| Wit hedd The o

| : ' “ .
erir :..-;f thie W aml thireew
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| Bt taed o

|
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Air frse i1 wns el wWihiile Dis rigcin

Feasame! oy Thiee Thipont
Witk s Koee paninst the man's
Breast e ittlead Hith down the <steps

wrenstowl fhe revoiver Trom his nand

5 nnd wah
into Inwensthiiy

Tlhe < el wax hroken
Lated him saw their chince, A yell of
them, and a dozen
rd Lhin with curses

a0 sinule bhilow

The nx'h that

men
Fuor

rage swWenl
Kprang Hwa
nomoment LGe held Lis own, when sid
deniy a well direeted blow from behind
knocked him down  In Wlind fury he
felt the smoash of blows on his face
| nnd head. A stream of blood was
trickling down his forebend nud its
galty taste penetrated his month.

A sudden crash from space scemed
to send the world into a mass of flam-
ing splinters and the light faded. He
heard the scyt rustle of sillp and felt
the pressure of 8 woman's lips on his,
Snrely he must be dead. was. the first
thought that flashed through his mind.
And then frem somewhere {ar away
in space came Nan's voice low and
tense:

“Come back, Jim, dear, I've some-
thing to tell you. You can't die. you
shall oot die until I've told you!™

He opened his eyes and found Nan
bending over him. His band rested on
ber soft urm, and his head lay pillowed
ob. her breast

“Why, Nan, It's you! What's hap-
pened? What on earth are you doing
here?” :

He looked about the room and saw
that be was in the fnner office of the
president of the bank, alone with Bly-
ens' wife. He was lying on the big
leather couch.

*1 heard that you were going to speak
this morning, | wauted to hear you
and-came. ] arrived jost s you be-
gan and managed to get into the bank.
I saw that man try to kill you, Jim,
and that crowd of wild beasts tram-
pling you to death. Two detectives
pulled you out and dragged yot  into
the bank.” _

A doctor entered and quickly dressed
Stuart's wounds, and turned to Nab.

“He'll be all right In a week or 8o,
Mrs. Bivens, provided he doesn't insist
on breaking the run on another bank
by the spell of his eloquence. 1 hope
you can persuade him mot to try that
aguin.” .

*1 think I'm fully
Stunrt answered grimly. "l1've seen a
great Hght today.” -

When the doctor had and Nan
was leflt alove whh St n ewwbar-
cussed sflence fell between them.

She was quietly wondering if he were

fully unconsclous when she was sob-
bingz and saying some very foolish
things, Above all, she was wondering
‘whether be knew that she had kissed
him. '
. When bher car stopped at Sonth
Washington square and Stuart insisted
on scpambling out alove, she held his
band:tight a moment and spoke with
trembling earnestness:

“You will see me now, Jim, and be
friends?

He apswered promptly.

“Yes, Nan, 1 will. The world Is nev.
er going to be guite the same place for
me after today. There was one moment
this morning in which 1 think I Hved
a tbousand .years.”

beautiful face as she looked steadily
into his eyes and quietly asked:

“What moment was that?"

“T'he moment | looked down that gun
barrel, saw tbe stupid hate in that
fool's eyes and felt the throb of the in-
sane desire to kil in the people bebhind
him, the people for whom I've been
giving my life a joyous sacrifice.”

Nan smiled a sigh of relief.

“Oh, 1 see. Well, you've made me
very happy with your promise. 1 know
you will keep your word."

He pressed her hand firmly.

“You are more beautiful than ever,
Nan. Yes, I'll keep my word.
gutl 1 call.”

And the woman smiled in triomph,

CHAPTER XL
The Lamp of Aladdin,

HE clouds of the panic slowly
lifted and the sun began to
shine. A fearless officer of the
law had struck a blow for jus-

| tice that marked the beginuning of a

| new era of uational life. Slowly but

| surely the prices of stocks began to
| mount. :
Incidentally a corner in wheat was

’suddeuly developed, and the price of

| bread rose 20 per cent Bivens was
found to be the mysterious power bhe-
hind the denl. and before the old
tinrers in the wheat pit couid marshal

| their forces to crush him he closed out

{ bis holdings at & profit of tive millions.

The littie financier awoke uext worn-

{Ing to find bhimself the most famous |

| man in Amerien. His picture now ap-
| peared everywhere and all sorts of
| writers began to weave marvelous sto-
ries of his achievements.
| Nan wus insisting again that he make
| Stuart ap offer to becoine his associate
| ip business.
. “U'm sure he will consider your offer
| pow."”
| Bivens looked at her n umoment ciri-
| ously and she turned Lier eyes away.
“\Whr do you think he bhas chunged
his nttitude toward wme "
“From something be said. That mob
has written a question miark before his
life.”

persuaded. doctor,” |

A bot Bush stole over the woman's

Loodby |

|

it anto

' tuns on my bagpk within

of hits ws<nl |

kpoekKedl hihin |

|

|
i

“By George!™ tie exchrimed, his black
eyes sparkling. "It way Le possibie.”

“You'll try? Nap asked engerly.

“I'll not try—I'¥ do . ’

“I've an epemy somewhere among
the fallen,” Bivens went on musingly,
“who is dying hard In spite of the
fact that | have unlimited resources,
this -man §s constantly <irculating re-
ports about the soundpess of my
tinances. He wuses the telephope
principally and be bhas started two
the past
month. Another ts pending. U'm go-
ing to ask Jim to preside over an lo-
vestizntion of wmy rescurces in the
presence of a dozen npewspiaper re-
porters.”

Nap stooped and kissed bim.

When Stuirt reached Biveus' new
offices in Wall street he was amazed
at their size and maguificence. The
first lwpression was one of dazzling
splendor. The huge recention ball was
trimmed from toor to dome In onyx
and zold.

Stuart nodded to a group of reporters
walting for the chunce of a word with
the zreat man “l.ooks like a full
house, doesn’t it? he waid

“They've been here for honrs,” said
a reporter. “There are a senntor, three
meibers of the house of representa-
tives, an ambassador, the governor of
a Chinese proviuce, a Japavese prince
and au dozen biz paliticians from as
many stites, to say nothing of the
small fry.”

“YWetl. | have an appointment with
Mr. Eivens at this hour.™

“Really ™ the veparter gusped. *“Then
for heaven's xnke wive me a chance at
yon tive minutes before the other fei-
lows, lemember now, | saw jyou
fhest!™

[te was still pleading when Stoart
smilingly drew away and followed one
of Bivens' secretaries.

Biveus came forward to greet him
with ‘outstretehed hands. :

*] needn’t suy | am glad to ree you
Jini. Flow do you Hke my new guar-
ters™ .

*Absolutely stunning. 1 had no idea
youn cuitivated such ceremonial spten-
dors in _your business.”

“TYox, | like ft.” the financier admit.
ted thoughtfally. 1 don’t mind con-
fessing to you on the sly rthat it was
Nap's iden nt first, but | took to it like
a duck to water."

In spite of Stuart’s econtempt for the
mere possession of money, in spite of
his traditional vontempt Tor Bivens' aa-
tecedents, ¢huracter and business meth-
ods, be Tound himself uuncousciously

?A“I‘.’.‘

On It the Wizard Had Placed His For-
tune of Ninety Millions.

paying homage to the power the little,
dark, swarthy figure today incarnated.
Bivens had become more difficult of
approach and earried himself with
quiet, conscious pride.

Stuart was scarcely prepared for the
hearty, old fashioned cordial way in
which he went about the business far
which he bad asked him to come.

*“Now, Jim, this is your day; those
fellows out there in the reception hall
can wait. You and 1 must have the
thing out—man to man, heart to heart.
You can talk plainly and I'll answer
squarely.

*I've got a proposition to make to
you, so big you've got to hear it, so big
you can't get away from it, because
you're not a fool. You're a man of gen-
fus. There is no height to which you
cannot climb when once your feet are
on the ladder. And I'm going to put
them there.”

The assurance in Bivens' voice and
the contagious enthusiasm with which
he spoke impressed Stuart.

Bivens was quick to recognize it and
strike at once.

“Before I present my plans 1 want
to show you that I can make good my
word. I have caused these reporters to
be sent here today for the purpose of
giving the widest publicity to the facts
about my fortune. Another run bas
been planned tomorrow on one of my
bauks. I have placed my money and
securities in the next room, so arranged
that you can verify my stutements, and

at the prover moment 1 shall ask these |

reporters into the place and let them
see with their own eves. There can be

| no more rumors in Wall street about

my tinancinl status. Come in here”

Bivens led the way iuto the room |
bevoud., which was the meeting plave |

of the directors of his many corpori-
tions,

Stoart had scarcely passed the door
when he stopped. struck dmmmb with
amazenent. In the center of the great
office was a sight that bheld him spell-

—-—r

bound., An immense veruniion Wood
table. six feet wide and fifty feet in
length filled the center. On it the wiz-
ard had placed his fortune of ninety
millions of dollars. Twenty millions
were in gold, its heavy weight sustain-
ed by extra stanchions. Tbhe coin, ap-
parently all pew from the national
mint, was earefully arranged around
the edges of the table in a solld bul
wark two feet high.

Beiind this gleaming vellow pile of
gold he had placed his amd
honds—each pile showing on its top
igver the rich green. gold or purple
'colors of its issue. ecach pile marked
with a tag which showed its total
amount. The effect wus stanning.

Biveus approached the table softly
i and reverently. as a priest approaches
the hicgh altar, and touched the gold
with the tips of his slender litile
fingers.

“I've just begun”—

“You've just begun?" Stuart jnter-
rupted langbingly.

“Yes, you'll understand what 1 mean
before I've finished the day's work.”

“But why?* the young lawyer asked
passionately. *“Such a purpose seems

| stocks

to me in view of this stunning revela-
tion the sheerest jnsanity. Life, the
one priceless thing we possess, is too
short. 1 can see you shoveling coal
through all éternity”—

“But I happean to be going to the
other place,” Bivens broke in good na-
turedly.

Stuart looked at the pile of gold a
moment and then at Bivens and said
slowly:

“Well, If you do get there, Cal,
there's one thing certain. the angels
will all have to sleep with theirpocket-
books under their pillows.”

Bivens' eyes sparkied and a smile
played about the hard lines of his
mouth. In spite of its doubtful na-
‘ture he enjored the tribute to his
financial genlus beaseath the banter of
his friend’s joke. With a gesture of
conseious dignity he turned to the
table and quietly sald:

“You will find on this table exactly
$00,000,000. Within an hour you can
examine each division of coin, stocks
and bonds and bear witness to the
trath of my assertions. I'm going to
close that door and leave you here for
an hour.”

“Alowe with all that?"

“0Ob. there’s only one way out,”” Biv-
ens laughed—"through my little recep-
tion room. and 1'll be there. T1'll meet
some of the gentlemen who are wall-

‘ng. When you are satisfied of the ac-
suracy of my account, just tap on my
door and I'll join yon Immedlately. Do
the inspection carefully. It's of grave
importance. 1 shall call on you as a
witness by and by before that group
of newspaper men.”

When Stuart had satisfled himself of
the accuracy- of the count, Le stood
gazing at the queer looking piHes of
yellow metal and richly tinted paper,
stunoned by the attempt to remlize the
euormous power evéer men which it
represented. When the huge pile
should thrill with life at the touch of
the deft fingers of the mastér who
tould grasp ‘its stunning force in hu-
man affairs, who could tell its possi-
bilitles?

The age of materialism had dawned,
and the nmew age kmew but one god,
whose temple was the market place.
A wave of bitterness swept his spirit,
and for the first time he questioned for
the briefest moment whether he had
missed the way in life. Only for a
moment, and then the feeling passed,
and in its place slowly rose a sense of
angry resentment wgainst Bivens and
all his tribe. When the little swarthy
figure suddenly appeared in the door-
way his soul was in arms for the
struggle he knew coming. .

“Well, you found ['ve not made a
mistake?”

“No. To Put it mildly, yoa will not
be forced to apply to the charity ba-
reau for any outside help this year.”

“You have counted $£90,000,000 there.
As ] told you awhile ago. I've just be-
gun. I've schemes on foot that circle
the globe. I've made up my mind to
have you with me. We won't discuss
termms now—that's a mere detail—the
thing is for us to get at the differences
between us. Now say the meanest and
hardest things you can think. 1 under-
stand.”

“My opinion, Cal, of your business
methods are known to every one.” They
say that the warriors of the Dakota
Indians used to eat the heart of a
fallen foe to increase their courage.
Your business methods haven't made
' much progress beyond this stage, so far
as I can see.”

Bivens stroked his silken beard with
a nervous, puzzled movement and said:

“The passion for money, money for
its own sake, right or wrong, Is the
motive power of the modern world.
That's why I langh at my eritics and
sneer at threats. I am secure because
I've built my career on the biggest fact
of the century.”

“But,” Stuart broke in. “you don’t
live. You are engaged in an endless
ficht. desperate, cruel, mercenary—for
what?”

“The game, man. the game!”

“Game? What game? To crush and
kill for the mere sake of doing it, as a
sheep killing dog strangles fifty lambs
in a night for the fun of hearing them
bleat "

“Bat. Jim,” the little financier pro-
tested, “I don't make men as they are,
nor did I make conditions.”

“You are. a wrecker and not a
builder.”

“But is

that trne?" Bivens inter-
rupted eagerly. *I'm -organizing the
industries of the world. 1 have
furthered the pregress of humanity.”
“Yes, fn a wuay you bave. And if
the price of goods continues to rise
for another ten years as it has during
the past ten under your organizing the
human race wiil be compelled to make

{ I had seen dawning in 4s8eh’s eyes.

still further progress. ey w..l have
to move to ancther plavet. Nobody
but & millionaire can live on this ene
A day of reckoning Is bound to camle
But a millionaire dies every day. No
body knows Noboly cares. Is such
A life at its hest warth fiving? And
yonrs {2 never at s hest Yon can't
Yon dan’t sleep well and
von eant live levoud Afty-Arve”™

“Don't talk pousense, Jim; I'll live
- as yow”

“Ane vet you tura pale when 1 speak
o death ™ )

Rivens spddenly drew hia wateh and
spehe with quick. nervous energy:

I must calt those reporters and get
rid of them = soon as possible.”

He tive the onler. and In a few
moients walheddl back into the room
followed by the pewspaper men, a
half dozen ycung fellows with clean
viut, eager Taces. Not one of them
showed a pencll or a note book, but
not x feature of the startling exhibl-
tion e<caped their intelligence. Every
ere flushed with plercing Hoht. every
nerve gulvered with sensitive impres-
BlNS,

They looked at Divens with peculiar
awe, Stnart noted with a smile that
not one of them spoke loudly In the
presence of ninety millons of dallars.
When Bivens led them out at last
and returned to the room, he was In
high spirits.

“Now, Jim.," he bhegan hastily, “It
you have said all the bad things you
can  possibly think. about me. we'll
get down to business and I'll present
the big proposition you can't resist.”

eatl mnuch

(Continued next Waek)

ORIENTAL SOLOMON
RENDERS JUDGMENT

The Native Courts was in a grave
quandary. It has gone down one lane
oi of evidence and found that it ended
in a cul-de-sac and up snothe: only t»
find that it opened out into a trackless
jungle. Wherefore the Qourt scraton-
od its head. And whether it was this
that gave birth to inspiration of not,
1 cannot tell (although I like to think
it wasg, for indeed it is upon such lctie
ti'ings as these tnat our lives depend];
but anyhow light came, and Solomon
in all his wisdom might well have en-
vied.

The case was a dispute as to the
ownership of a young buffalo; 1 have
tried more than one myself and Koow
that it might well have puzzled an
abler and more legal mind than Arang
Kaya Museh’s. Procedure is usually
a: follows: -the plaintift calls six un-
impeachable witnesses who ar im-q
perturbably that they have en it
every day of its life and that owing

to its baving a wart under the left |

ear it is undoubtedly the plzintifi's.

The defendant then produces half a|

drzen equally veracious (and no less
itiperturbable) witnesses who have
krown the buffalo even more intimate-
lv and from a small scratch on (hé
ofi foreleg can swear positively that
it is (and always has been) the de-
fendant’s, And as 1 knew that the

: [—I._)"

Q What is good for my cough®?
A. Ayer's Cherry Pectoral.

Q How long hos it beén used?
A. Severty years.

Q Do doctors endorse i ?

A. ¥ not,we would net snuke #.
Q. Do you pulfidh the forly?
A. Yes. Oneverybalile.
Q Aany akohol init? '

Q. HowmayTlearn more cf thi
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evidence of all these excellent gentle- | g

men never broke down in_any parte
cular 1 wondered a little at the light

1 had seen dawning In musei’s eyes,

the case was going to end literally in
s Solomon’s judgment, for Museh
arose and commanded that the young
buffalo should be brought; -“And,”

said he to the plaintiff and the detend- |

ant, “bring each of you the buffalo
that you say Is the mother of the
calf;” and they, wondering, obeyed,

Museh the chief came to me in
great glee wita all the triumph of
genius in his smile and my
*Was he going to cut the ecalf in
two?” put him into a higher good |
kumor still, for ke regarded it (I was|
rather relieved to see) as a very good
jcke on my part. Museh, you see, has
never heard of Solomon.

Then the lady buffaloes arrived and
I watched proceedings. The whole
Kapong had turnéd out by now an
amid much skopting and laugh »T the
two mothers were tethered in front ot"
the Court, about 50 yards: apart, the
calf being placea half way betweea.
Then 1 lealized that the old saw “It's
a wise child that knowgs its own fath-
er” (if father, wuy not mother) had
The calf was let loose, ambled about
fcr a little, and then made a bee-line
for the plaintifi's buffalo. The test
vas, however, that it should chinm or
kiss its mother and we all held our
breath. “Belum lagi tentu,” said
Mivseh, “It is not yet proved.”

Now in the name of all that is art
1 would fain end my story here but
truth prods me on. T should like to
tell how the defendant was put to
shame, and thesix veracious witners-
es run in for purjury, by the calt
krowing and kissing its own mother,
but that is jnst what it did not do.
The devil entered into the heat of that

baby buffalo and he went systematic- |

ally from one mother to the othe~,
gamboling round each of them for
gome half hour, much to the excite-
ment and delicht of the spectitors,
who took a whole-hearted interezt in
tie entertainment. The Malay is a
patient being but I am not, and amid
shouts of “Belrm lagi tentu” and the
bleating of that baby kerban whose
sould could not -rise above the gil-
lerv, 1 departed homeward to my til-
fin.—British I.orth Berneo Herald,
September 2nd, 1912,
. =
Professor Irving Fisher cf Yale uni-
savs that the future will see
pedigreed marriages, when
life will be guideq by a
of health rather than

versits
only
American
standard
wealth.
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P. O. Box 546 :

Telephone 2035

Suggestions given Yor m
cr systematizing office work. ANl -
business confidential, '

Conducts all classes of Audits and

Investigations, and furnishes Reports
on all kinds of financial work.

$129%)- —Corner Lot Nuuanu and Judd
Sts., 40x73, good fer store.

$1200- -10-acre Farm, Kalihi

$ 5%9—1 acre at Alewa Heights,

Lots at Puunui nr. Wyllie St

Lots at Alewa Heights.
Lots in Kapalama, above School St

P. E. R. STRAUCH,

Waity Bullding. 74 §. King Street.

may be gained and skin
troubles overcome and
prevented, by the use of
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